The S-35
On September sotlu the weather tcports looked
brighter, but apparent!) this was a short intmal be-
tween two periods oi unfavourable wcathci, ami if a
start were not made it would have to be postponed
indefinitely. A short conference was held in our
hangar on Roosevelt Field late in the night of
September ^oth, and it was decided to prepare the
ship for the flight and to start early in the morning,
provided the last weather reports before daybreak
were encouraging.
After this conference, Captain Fonck, Lieutenant
Curtin and the other members of the crew left the
hangar for a rest while the other men, including my-
self, remained at the field to prepare the ship. It was
a dark night. Taxi-ing with a heavy overload was not
wise and, therefore, it was decided to load the plane
with maximum fuel after it was placed at the end of
the runwray. Around midnight I climbed into the
pilot's cabin and carefully and slowly taxied the huge*
beautiful ship to the end of the runway, where it was
turned and the pumping of the fuel begun.
It was a black September night; the sky was over-
cast, but there was no wind at all. The end of the
runway and the plane were flooded with several power-
ful electric lights, Almost the whole night was spent
in pumping the huge load of about 2,500 gallons of
petrol from the barrels to the tanks of the 8-35* Time
and time again I went to the top of the small MU al
the edge of the field, hoping to find some wind. Even
a little breeze in the right direction along the runway
would have greatly assisted the takeoff. But there was
none at all. Meanwhile, many hundreds of auto-
mobiles arrived on the field which, towards the aid
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